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Message of :
Christmas Day |

HE message of Christmas day is intended Zor all men,
T for all times, for all conditions of existence. Christ
alone of all religious founders has the courage to
say to his disciples: “Go teach all nations.” “You
shall be witneses to me in Judea and Samaria and even to
the uttermost bounds of the earth. Be not restrained in your
mission by national or state lines, Lot my gospel be ns free
and universal as the air of heaven. “The earth is the Lord's
and the fulluess thereof”  All mankind are the children of
my Futher and my brethren, I embrace all in my charity,
Let the whole human mee e your nudience and the world be
the theater of your labors. These, then, are in brond outline
some of the grand truths and consoling experiences which “the
glad tidings of great joy” reveal in their unfoiding, Only by
stern adhesion to the principles therein contained ean indi-
viduals nnd nations hope to share in that peace which has been
promised to men of good will. To violate them is to reverse the
order established by God, and disorder is the synonym for sin
and strife  On the other hand, as beauty is the splendor of
order, so peace is (he tranguillity of order or joy in TEPOSE,—
Cardinnl Gibbons.
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H Christmas Bymn.

By Richard Watson Silder.

N e e
Frue love alon
af ifs l’e['f

7 “Bring lave,
anb lay i

S

Tell me what ts this innumerable threng
Singing (n the heavens a loud angelic song ?
Theoe are they who come with swift and shining feet
from round about the thronc of God the Lord of Luighbt to greet.

Oh, who are these that basten beneath the starey shy,

Hs (f with Joyful tidings that through the weorld aball fiy?
The fafthful abepherds these, who greatly were afeared
Wihen, as they watched their flochs by night, the beavenly

bost appeared.

@ho are these that follow across the billa of night
J2 etar that westward burrles along the fields of light?
Three wise men from the cast who myrrh and treasure bring
To lay them at the feet of bim, thelr Lord and Christ asd
Ring.

Wibhat babe new born (8 this that {n a manger crics ?

Near on ber bed of pain his happy mother lics.
Ob, scel The afr s shahen with white and beavenly winge.,
This Is the Lord of all the carth: this (s the King of hinga..

Tell me, bow may 1 join in this holy feast £
{Wiith all the hneeling world, and 1 of all the least?
fear not, O falthful beart, but bring what most {8 meett
Bring love alene, true love alone, and lay it at bio feet.

The

By Charles Dichens

4 with the Christmas musio s -
@ T sece these imnges set forth on .
& the Christmas tree! |
4 Known before all others, |
& others. * * % Ap anpel, speak- ¢
@ ing to s group of shepherds in
@ field; some travelers,

o baby in a manger; o child in
. n spacious temple talking with
. grave men; a selemn figure,

| raising & dead girl by the -
hand ; again, near o eity pate, =
calling baek the son of n wid-
© ow on his bier ta life: 4 erowd
. of people looking through the
, openied  roof of ‘m  chimber %
where he sits and letting
down a siel person on a bed
with ropes; the same, in a 3
tempest, walking on the wa- 4
ter to n ship; again, on a sea-
shore, teaching o great multi-
& tnde; again, with a child upon
. his knee and other children
aronnd ; again, restoring sight
to the blind; speech to the
dumb, hearing to the deaf,
henlth to the sick, strength to
“tlie same, knowledge to the ig-
. norant; -again, dying upon a
. eross, watched by armed sol-
diers, n thick darkness com-
. ing on, the earth hegining to
- shake and only one voice
& heard, “Torgive them, for they
know not what they do.”

PEEaaaii

Mystery of tho Incarnation,

For the son to )l from (4 snhere
amd he desrnded Into o wanderlug
Mom, for pn augsl {0 be tarne] ont
from heaven ond e fonvarted fnto a
iy oF o worm. hiad nol . been  suel
nbasenent, for thoy were bhut crea-
tares | roy i sn they wonld dhide
st though in an Inféror rank,  But
for the Intinlte, slorlows Greator of wii
Hilnza to becote a creniuro s o mys-
tery exceading all bugoan understil-
Ing.—John Flavel,

His Humble Lifa,

We hear now and then an Instnons
Hon that Chrlstiouity Is o rellglon for
the vieh, tnvented perbaps by the rich
to keep down the poor.  But would s
Saviour imagined by the rieh' be born
of a poor woman lu a stable? Would
be assoclate, not ouly with the “sons
of the soll," but even be kith and kin
of thelrs, follow n trade, dwell among
them bl whole life long? ' No, indesd,

————

Read the Christmas ads,

I ifc of Christ &

@ Bn deop valley, the Wottom nuil whiles

T & PEwhieh afford cleh and abundint jins-

oo tarnge for shéep aad entthe

What images do I associate L Hie pleht Inowhich May's child wils
'

o thelr opks, occapiled Wil valiey

& keeping far apart from the @

with «
= eyes uplifted, following a star;

& with o mild and beautiful face, =

o ULt ot toties the an
©thean: “Fenr uot, for, behold, [ brlng

e Anid this

Their Heavenly Vision.
On the northenst sido af Boethlelom

Irirkivg

born the shephends of Bethlehom, with
Nt
nosoml broke upon the stlluess of

o nmbive exvopt tho low voleml convarsn-

thou «2 the shepherds as they sat o
Eronps anld cheered the ours of witeh
e or Tustle sto
ry. o thns oy,
ot deeambng of the vislon that was
about Lo hrewlo upon Lol senses,

T
¥ mortal fe

At hmmedintely anooungdl of  tha

L Lord enme to them, sl e glory of

the Lord shone rousd aboit  them.
B b presende of thils henvonly glory
thi mhiople shiephoerds wiems st einek dutl
dd fenr. They Khew
Wenly v Eslon mennt ua-
L gabd o

Your gownd il
shindl L
L& bwien L)
W Bavlonr,

af great joy, which

I For mnte yan
oy dw the clty of Davhl
whivh s Chelst L,

thn )l b a0 slgn unto yon! Ye
elanhl Mol phio bobie owenpped fa swad-
g eloths aod Iyving Inon mnuger,”
Al befure the wolderlng shiepl
thale

e
possisslon

ooull  revover
thisrs suililendy

sl

t,

‘Tent 1 shainefan'd

ard sularmn chaole,
hedvey

9 Bews

i
Blura when
g
WhHe the Creator grent
Hia conmeellatfona et
well balanced world on hinges

norning
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T the durk foumiag

Aad LI the weltering wav
chaunel Keep.

Tl pony

Mow Let in the Spivit of Christ!
God plty the men wnd wolen who

shut out of (helr hienrts the aplelt of
Chrlst at Christmas thme oven ng o
wak shut out of the lnu ot Gethlehem,
Al the spledt of self and of s
ness Ja, wmore. than anvihing ey
premely notagondstie o the s
Christ.  God help us to exonclss the
splrit of selfish geeed, casential sin, (he
fyranny of personnl desires amd of the
unhailowed will, (hat deaden the my-
ke of! Chrlstmns and all , the Fear
thrateh ne the working out of God's
pling In vaand with un,  Oh, 1o belng
otir owe hearcts fully tute tine with the
ungels’ song!
Our Chrintman chieer will seem tho swest-

er ailll
When wo anempty cup with kiidness ni;

Bring needed ald
Ta lght o shade,

Dr.vu:t;xl:!\ i breast (hat feels the wintry

chlll.
This will wecord with Hathlehom's pelmnl

ray.
“Good will to men” sphould never pass
AWDY,
Iiw truth suliline
To end of tme,
Horna as tha matto of aur Chrlstzina day,

HAT the spirit of Chiristmas is upon us one need but walk
through the shops these duys and be convineed. Visit
the toy department of any store and learn that Christ.
mas, with its kind old Santa Claus, and, in fact, the

whole Yuletide spirit lie deep in the hearts of the children.

Perhaps there are among the grownups some who haven't
noticed thnt Christmas dolls and rocking horses and skates and
such delectable things are ever so different from the common or
garden variety of the year round., Miss Bessie, the Christmas
doll, for instance, is not to have her silk olnd body and waxen
curls swathed in brown paper and delivered by an ordinary
delivery wagon, Mozt emphatically not!

The spirit of Christmas is abroad, and he whispers of Santa
Claus and reindeers that pull the jolly old man and his sleigh
over the snow covered roof tops and stand prancing and pawing
at each home while Santa slips down the chimney,

For it is in just this way that the Christmns dolly, the Irish
mail; the rocking horse and even the big toy antomobile are
tranaported from the show oases and windows of the depart-
ment stores to a place beneath the Christmas trees of eager lit-
tle girls and boys on Christmas eve. If any one doubts this let
him ask even the first little girl or boy he mects in the toy-
Innds,—Washington Star.

In the Beart of Mary.
" ®x ®
Huonle Jobanen Flint in Hilanite Monthly,
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EEE “Go-day, little Son, little Son,

Go-vay Ghou art safe with me.”
et

Mother of Sorrows, [—

But my babe 5 on my breast.
Be resteth qulet there

Who bringath the weary rest;
e lieth calm and still

{Iho bringeth the troubled peace,
@ ho openeth prison doors

Hnd giveth the sad release,
for there reacheth him yet no sound,

No echo of ¢ty or moan.
Today, little Son, litlle Son,

Today thou art all myown. = a « \

Mother of Sorrows, 1—

Hnd the sword shall plerce my beart,
But today 1 bold him close

From the cruel world apart.
It walte with smiting and gibes,

Qlith scourging and batred and scorn,

ith byssop and wormwood and gall, i
The cross and the crown of thorn,. !

The natfons sball watch him die, i
Lifted up on the tree. 1

But today, little Son, Iittle Son,
Today thou art safe with me.




